The mofl lamentaUcT rage die 

And make them know what tis to let a Qucene 
Kneele in the ftrectes, and beg for grace in vainco 
Come, come, fweet Emperour, (come Andronicus ) 

Take v p this good old man, and cheere the heart, 

T hatdies in terrpeft of thy angry fro wne. 

Kmg. Rile Tttui, rife, my Empreflc hath preuaild* 

7 mu, Ithanke)ourmaieftie,andheriny Lord. 

Thcfe words, thefe loakes, infufc new life in mc» 

Tamora. 'Turn 1 am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily, 

And mull aduife the Empercurfor hh good. 

This day all quarrels die Andromcus, 

And letit beminc honour good tny Lord, 

That I haue reconcil’d yourfriends and yoa. 

For you Prince Rafs tanas, I hane pall 
My w ord' and promife to the Emperour, 

Thar you will be more milde and traftable. 

And fearc not Lords : and you L amnia , 

By my aduife all humbled on your knees. 

You lhall aske pardon of his Maiellie. 

All , Vv’e doe, and vow to heauen, and to his hightves. 
That what we. did, was mildly as we might, 

T endring our fillers honour and our owne. 
ditarc. 1 hat op. mine honour hcere I do protefh 
King. Away and talkc not, trouble vs no more. 

Tamora Jg-xy , nay, fweet Emperour, we rnufi all be friends- 
-*■ „ ribun* and his Nephews kncelc for grace, 

3 will not be denied, fweethart looke back. 

King. Marcus , forthy fii ke and thy* brothers hcere, 

And at my loucly Tamoras intreats, 

I doe remit thefc young mens haynom fruits, 

Stand vp : Lanins a, though you left me like a churle, 

I found a friend, and fure as death I fwore, 

I would n or part a Batchilex from the prieft. 

Come, 


of Thin Andromcm, 

Come iftheEmperours court canfeafttwo Brides^ 

You are my gueft Lauinia, and your friends s 
This day lhall be a loite-day Tamora. 

Titus. Tomorrow anditplcafcyour Maieftie, 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with me. 

With home and hound, wcelegiueyour grace bon tour. 
Smut*. Be it fo 7Vr«/, and graraercy to. 

found Trumpets., manet Moore . 

Aron. Now climeth Tamora Olympus toppe, 

SafeoutofFortuneslLot,andfits aloft, 

Secure of thunders crackeor lightning flalh, 

Aduanc'd abouepale enuies threatning reach. 

As when the golden funne falutes the mornc. 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with his beames. 

Gallops the Zodiac ke in his glittering coach. 

And ouer-lookes the higheft piering hills. 

So Tamora. 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite, 
Andvcrtueftoopesand trembles at her frowne* 

Then Aron arme thy hart, and fit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Mittris, 

And mount her pitch, whome thouin triumph long 
Haft prifoner held,fettrcd in amorous chaines, 

And fatter bound to Arons charming eyes, 

Thenis Prometheus tide to Caucafus. 

Away with flauilh weedes and idle thoughts, 

3 will be bright and Ihine in pearle and gold, 

To waite vpon this new made Empcrefle. 

To waite faid 1 ? to wanton with this Queene, 

This Goddcfle, this Semerimis, this Queene, 

This Syren, that will charme Romes Saturnine, 

And fee hisftiipwracke,and his Common- weales. 
Hollo, what ftorme is this ? 

Enter (flatten and Demetrius brauiug. 

O 


Derset. 


